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HE HAD A HUNCH. 
GEORGE WASHINGTON.— This is no place for a man who could n’t tell a lie! 
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COPS ARE NOT agg now and then we 
THE ONLY ONES. hear a word of sym- 


’ 


pathy for “the honest cop.’ 
Whenever the New York police form the center 
of a maelstrom of exposure and disgrace, some- 
body invariably gets up to say that “the bulk 
of the force are honest men.” _ Accepting this 
as fact, one wonders why the honest cop 
does n’t rise in wrathy revolt once in a while 
and ciean up the force from the inside. The 
truth of the matter is that the honest cop is but 
an individual, while the System is—well, it is 
a system, and the honest cop can only 
succeed.in making trouble for himself 
by going against it. Not the 
slightest doubt have we that even 
the policemen who collect pro- 
tection money are about as 
honest as the average run of 
male humanity. They do 
what they are told to do by 
their superiors, and they know 
from experience that it is safer 
to transgress the routine rules 
of the Department than to be 


a balky cog in the great 
machine of police graft. The 


plain ordinary patrolman, who 
was too persistent in his 
honesty, or too finicky in his 
notions of duty, would iead a 
life beside which a dog’s would 
be a couch of roses. The 
System—for such it undoubt- 
edly is—would hound him 
from morn till night and make 
his life a hell. He would be 
welcome in no precinct, and 
ultimately framed-up charges 
would get him out. The 
office-boy who is told to say 
that Mr. SMITH is not in when 
he knows he is, Ae is dis- 
honest if he does so. The 
fellow who works for a food 
adulterator and dopes goods 
for public sale, 4e is dishonest 
if he obeys orders. The edi- 
torial writer who states as 
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truth what he knows to be absolute falsehood, 
beeause falsehood better suits his employer's 
business interests, 4e is dishonest if he follows 
instructions. Boys, clerks, writers, teachers, 
ministers, lawyers, office-holders, all sorts of 
workers who do another’s bidding, knowing it 
is wrong, “hey are dishonest if they do it, so 
refrain from blaming the cop. Like thousands 


POLLY SAID JUST THE OPPOSITE. 


POLLY’S CHANCE TO GET SOME NICE CRACKERS. 


Say it, Polly! 
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of other poor mortals, he has a job which he 
wants to hold, and he may have a family to 
support. When honesty is as well organizea 
as dishonesty and graft, there will then be some 
show for the “honest cop” who wants to kcep 
his hands clean. 


’ 


Xe 
A FEw years ago, the term “swoller fortunes” 
was coined to define.the vast riches con- 
centrating in a-few American families. What 
the now formally-authorized income-tax will 
do to reduce the swelling is a matter of 
interest and conjecture. ‘The income- 
tax has been mentioned as the most 
equitable tax there is, but ulti- 
mately, to be wholly just, the 
nation will have to make a 
distinction between 
which are earned and incomes 
which are not. ‘To some this 
may seem like hair-splitting, 
but the State, we take it, will 
not always tax the man whose 
riches are the result of his ser- 
vice to the community at the 
same rate per cent. that it taxes 
another whose wealth repre- 
sents neither service nor brains 
nor useful achievement. 
THomaAs Epson, while not the 
possessor of a swollen fortune, 
is nevertheless a wealthy man, 
but will any one deny that he 
gave to the public in the form 
of his various inventions value 
received and more for every 
dollar that he has? ‘Take, on 
the other hand, the present 
generation of some of our 
richest families. They ren- 
der no service. They are 
non-producers. Their wealth, 
founded by their forbears, 
comes wholly from the labor 
ofothermen. Should Ep1son’s 
brain-built fortune and these 
piles of wealth-made wealth be 
weighed in the same balance? 


incomes 




































ON STONY 


RuRAL HOTEL-KEEPER (religiously inclined).—Of course you are familiar with the Acts of the Apostles? 





GROUND. 


STRANDED ACTOR (adsently).—-Er—what circuit are they on? 


THE NEW MOTHERHOOD. 
(From the New York Blast, Oct. 6, 1924.) 


HE return of Mrs. Aurora East Pagan from her long 

sojourn abroad is announced, and her old friends find 

much to interest them in her charming family 
of little people, and in the beautiful and brilliant 
mother as well. 

Robert, the oldest boy, a lad of ten 
years, is a typical American in build 
and in tastes, and his father, Robert 
Wall Street, the well-known financier, 
is immensely proud of his handsome 
and clever son. It is rumored that 
young Robert’s allowance is likewise 
typically American in its prodigal 
provision for his welfare. 

The second boy, Campani, was 
born in Paris eight years ago. His 
father, Antonio Operatti, the famous 
Italian artist, is considered the world’s 

leading tenor, and Mrs. Pagan is watch- 
ing Campani with keen interest for the first indications of the develop- 
ment of an artistic sense in the little laddie. 

The little girl, Myrtle, is an English-American rose, and bids fair 
to bea beauty. Her father is the young Lord of Healthanwit, a house 
famous for a long line of handsome men and beautiful women. 

The baby, scarce a year old, is perhaps the most fascinating of the 
group, mainly because of the romantic possibilities in her development. 
Her father is a product of Old Spain, Don Serenado Moonlighta, grace- 
ful, poetic, passionate—and poor. Little Lucita has her father’s dark 
eyes and olive complexion, and the fond mother is hoping for the un- 
folding of an unusual and dainty personality in her little daughter. 

There is likely to bean old-time celebration around the Christmas 
tree in December of this year at the family mansion, as Mrs. Pagan’s 
old mates have promised to spend the day with their children and their 
mother. The little Pagans are making great preparations for the event. 










‘APPROPRIATE. 


i les Son (proudly ).—I am going to have my college diploma framed. 
Where would you advise me to hang it ? 
THE FATHER (grim/y).—Put it up alongside that beautifully em- 
bossed mining-stock certificate of mine. 





a bad case of obstinacy. 





DIAGNOSING. 


“ | - Is it you always try to find out what your patients are worth?” 
“Why,” replied the doctor, “that’s the only way I can tell 
whether to advise them to use a home exerciser or to take up golf.” 











SQUELCHING HIM. 


NEWLYRICH.—Jenkins, have you been sampling the sideboard ? 


3UTLER (haughtily).—No, sir. 


I’m very particular what / drink, sir! 


atari ioe aghe overcomes obstacles, and it has even been Known to overcome 











j Aajaase) aoes0Z] sem YF fMEN] —aHAHHMNUAOLS AOV'TILA 
CYR] 40 Yaaasooy yr sep~y ~0OG—'NMO] NI YHONVALS 
*P2}52]2 1,U SEM ajEpIpULD sy pausea; ay J>UIS J2Aa YUNIP UI2q Ss, aEy = *suTHSop] ydy s, 394} ‘YO { 42I[2} PO ay} s 
Ovf aAWOS 


, CUA —"NHdHHMHUOLS HOVTIIA 


< 





Mal 





— > : 

a Zavowe teal = ~ es 
Cs IES gee ee 
LEA LEE S Zz 


FO OP ee me ee OO 
te is = 


SEE ELE: | 


aes 


VAM rae: 
Ze LEE 


SS SS 
SSS SSS SESS SSS 
SSS SSS 












































———— 


MN 
(1\\\3 
wl 


y 
—_— ~ 





































































\\! Wren c= 





AN 


' A CYNIC’S IDEA OF WILSON’S COUNCIL-CHAMBER. 
The President-elect will take counsel only with men who place the public welfare above their own private interests. 


THREE ENDS TO A STORY. 


GENERAL INTRODUCTION. 
(4| hye had an artistic temperament, but in 
spite of that she and John were happily 
married. Probably because Mary did n’t know 
there was any temperament about the house. 

It often happens that way — sometimes. 

One morning, when Mary was singing over 
the gas-stove, Bernardo von Shovelwitz, the 
celebrated composer, overheard her. The great 
man stopped dead in his tracks. One moment 
later he had burst through the front door and 
was kissing John enthusiastically on botlr cheeks. 

“TI make congratulations!” he spluttered. 
“Your vife—she has de mos’ beautiful voice in 
de whole vorlt.” 

END NUMBER ONE. 

“Tf that is so,” said John, soberly, as he ap- 
plied fresh lather to the spots where it had.been 
kissed off, “if that is so, she shall have every 


any a fellow is rowing against the tide because he hasn't patience enough 
to wait till it turns. 


advantage. Mary, to-morrow you will start for 
New York. You can live at my Cousin Henry’s, 
and I will hold the job here to earn enough to 
pay for your lessons.” 

“Yes,” snapped Mary, awake for the first 
time, “you’d just like an excuse to get rid of 
me—wouldn’t you? I’ll never sing another 
note as long as I live.” 

And she did n’t, either. 


END NUMBER TWO. 

‘Git outa my house, you goldurned furriner!” 
said John as he kicked von Shovelwitz into the 
street. “And you,” he added, turning grimly 
to his wife, “don’t you ever let me ketch you 
singing in public again! Do you hear me? 
Never!” 

“Is that so/” whooped Mary. “If I feel 
like it I'll sing in every moving-picture show in 
the country.” 

And she did, too. 


END NUMBER THREE. 

“What was that fellow trying to say?” said 
John as he began on the coffee. 

Mary explained. “And now,” she concluded, 
“which shall I do?—go away and have my 
voice cultivated or stay home here with you?” 

‘Just as you say,” said John, diving into the 
morning paper. “Please pass the eggs.” 

“Do you want me to keep house for you, 
or do you want me to go away and become 
famous?” persisted Mary, who was getting a 
trifle peeved. 

“All up to you,” said John. “By-by—lI gotta 
catch that 7:59.” 

When she saw that no matter what she did it 
would be impossible to get John’s goat, poor 
Mary fell into a decline and never climbed out. 


GENERAL CONCLUSION. 
Oh, you Artistic Temperament! 
Horatio Winslow. 

















THE EGO. 


C= may be ignorance, here and there, 
Stupidity, denseness, and such; 

But I’d like to know when it is, or where— 

For everyone knows so much. Hl 


It puzzles my brain, and I fly to rime, 
And | ask of the reading throng : 

ls there anyone, anywhere, any old time, 
That ever does anything wrong? 


Blunders and errors, both near and far, 
May occasion us pains and aches, 

How can this happen (yet here they are) 
When nobody makes mistakes? 





Each being we meet is always IT— 
With a wonderful horn to sound 
That tells of wisdom, cleverness, wit, 

Virtue and truth profound. 


We all are aware that everything 
That every one does is right; 

Then what, what is it, has power to bring 
Such burdens of care and fright? 





I would hail him a great man, fit to rule, 
If I only could find him, once, 
Who would say: “I’m a donkey, a snob, a fool, 


A schemer, a sneak, a dunce!”’ 
Madeline Bridges. 


ed 


A NATIONALITY SYMPOSIUM. 


RS. SKIDDERMAN.— Well, if you really have the good luck to 
M get a good one, Swede girls are fine. The trouble is to get a 
good one who really knows how to do everything. And when you 
have found one of that kind she usually has a temper that is a cross 

between a hyena and a rattlesnake. I have sent 
several away just on that account. But if she és 
good she is usually very good. Have you 
ever tried a Finn? 

Mrs. PuRPLEXED.—No, but my husband’s 

sister has had-real good luck with Finnish 

maids, and my cousin had one that she 
kept nearly a year, which is an eternity 
for her, for she rarely keeps a maid 
amonth. I think that there is some- 
thing to say on both sides when one 
has six or eight different maids a year. 

But I have heard that Finns really 

make excellent help. Did you ever 

try a girl from the Provinces, Mrs. 

Butterby ? 

Mrs. Butrerspy.— Yes, I have 

: had two or three from there and one of 

them was fairly good. I have friends 

who say that they get their best help from Nova Scotia, and then again 

I have other friends who never seem to have any kind of luck at all with 

the girls from the Provinces. My brother’s wife had one for a month or 

so and had to make a change, and that’s the way it goes.. Have any of 
you ever tried a negro maid for general work? 

Mrs, NyMBLETUNG.—Oh, my soul and bodv! Don’t say colored 
help to me! I had one whose actual name was Lily-of-the- Valley, and 
she did n’t weigh an ounce less than one hundred and ninety, and d/ack— 
well, my shoe looked white compared to her! She could do things real 
well when she tried, but she 
was n’t willing to try more 
than one day a week! And 
she would come down to 
get breakfast in a red-silk 
waist and five bracelets on 
her arms, and all of her 
relatives came to see her 
once a week and stayed to 
dinner, and two or three 
times a week she would 
have a religious spasm and 
go to shouting until the 
neighbors were on the point 
of going for the police. 
And the very next day I’d 
smell liquor on her breath 
and my best lace handker- 
chief would be missing. 
And yet my sister has a 
colored maid she has had 
five years and she thinks 
the world and all of her. 
That’s the way it goes. I 
have a friend who never has 
any but Irish help. 

Mrs. BRuMLEY.— Well, if 
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Ltr pimetls Ee! 


AN AWFUL THOUGHT. 


GroucuH No. 1.— What women can see in a tenor beats me. 
GroucH No. 2.— But that isn’t the worst of it. 
Edison invention, we’ll have moving pictures that sing tenor. 


























Cen nL 


HOPELESSLY INSANE. 
OWNER OF CAR.— Why did you leave your last place? 
CHAUFFEUR.— The guy I worked for went crazy. Started shingling 
his house when his car needed new tires! 















































you catch them young, Irish girls do make good help in most cases, but 
look out for them when youth has fled. A friend of mine was actually 
chased out of her own house by an elderly Irish maid who went out nearly 
every day to get a certain bottle filled. And when her husband told her 
she would have to go, she came at him with a skillet dripping grease and 
chased him upstairs, and he had to lock himself in the bathroom while his 
wife phoned for the police. Nationality does n’t seem to have anything 
to do with it. They say that German girls make good help when they 
are good. 

Mrs. Grumpy.—I never had much luck with them. The last 
one I had possessed about as much gray matter in her brain as a hen. 
She put a can of peaches on the table right in the can with a big 
iron cooking-spoon in it, and she put baked potatoes on the table in 
a big cut-glass dish, and answered the doorbell in her stocking feet, and 
she said “Yah” to every blessed thing you asked her! I don’t want 
any more German girls! Did you ever try a “green” girl? 

Mrs. Snappy.—Haven’t 1? I have taken them right from the 
boat they came over in, with shawls over their heads, and I’ve nearly 
given myself nervous pros- 
tration teaching them, and 
then my own neighbors 
have offered them a dollar 
a week more and away they 
went, silk skirts rustling and 
plumes flaunting. Don’t 
say “green girl” tome! A 
sister of mine in California 
has a Chinaman, and she 
says he cooks real well and 
does her work first-rate, but 
he does n’t seem able to 
learn English, and he mixes 
up the English he does know 
so awfully that he swears 
horribly and does n’t know 
he is doing it. But the 
mere idea of having a 
Chinaman around makes 
me fell kind of creepy. I 
have a Norwegian girl who 
does pretty well, but I 
caught her cracking nuts for 
dessert with her teeth one day. 
So that’s the way it goes. 
Dear me! 


Pretty soon with the new 
Max Merryman. 














HERE AND THERE IN THEATRE-LAND. 





























ITHOUT Trentini to help out, “The Firefiv'’ at the Casino would bea rather weak 
affair. A voice like T'rentini’s can make any comic opera a go—especially when 
coup'ed with acting ability anda keen sense of comedy. There is little to say about the 


show itself at this late date. It is a success, so why dig up its bad points? Whether you 























Gleam ....Dream 
(Quicker): 
Slow; blow: yo; flow; 
Oh; low; woe; no. 
(Brightly): 
Cozy, dozy, rosy, posy, 
Berry, ferry, cherry, merry, 
This, wis, kiss, miss, bliss! 





(Accelerando): 
Bombarder, discarder, ardor, harder, 
Datico matico. 
Staccato): 
Hov! 
(Valse): 
Verily —merrily— 


Foy! Troy! 








“The Firefly.” 





There are some catchy tunes, and a number of good people in the 


among prima donne 
cast 
Atwell as Jenkins, 


We hope the lady who sat in front of us will see these sketches. 


Audrey Mapes is pretty enough to make up for a dozen homely show-girls, and Roy 
is very funny 
She nearly broke her 





like the book and score or not, vou can't help enjoying Trentini, who isin a class by herself neck over the back of the seat trying to see what we were doing. WF. Hill, 
SONG WITH WORDS. Glee! Bree! Ghee—calipee! (ff. je 
CATED one day in my siudy ( Tremolo): Collop. Lollop. Dollop. Trollop. 
| was weary and ill at ease, Heart! Part! Hosen—rosen! fif.): 
And I fingered my Riming Dicey (which is-well Dove! Love! Tonal—zonal! : Spang! Gang! Rang! Whang! BANG! 
worth what they ask for it) (Marche Mil:tatre) : (Pause.— Marche Funeral 
As a pianist fingers the keys: Lag! Tag! Luminate .. ..Acuminate. - . . 
Till my moods were lost in the music Rep! Skep! Step! Fluctional.. .. Inductional.... 
Of its chiming harmonies. Lop! Drop! Bursary ....Aspersory.... 
Sip! Lip! Trip! Ursiform. . ..Diversiform. 
(Plaintively) : (f. )? (Diminuendo 
Dwelling ....knelling.... Rattle—cattle. Prattle—battle. Viewless, dewless, 
Swelling . . .. welling... . Poureth, storeth. 
Lone... moan... .... (Solemnhs 
Thonging....thronging.... Loom: 
Longing ....wronging.... Gloom: 


Doom: 

Tomb: 

Bo-o0-0-0-0-om! 
[THE END.] 


Horatio Winslow. 


DEADLOCKED. 
ee Lawyer. — I hear you are 


having trouble in getting a jury 
for that automobile case. 
Seconp LawyeErR.—Yes. We object 
to everybody who owns a car, and the 
other side rules out all who don’t. 


Chance! Glance! Bes 2 deine a 
Clinical—finical — 
Soar! Lore! EXTRACT FROM ANY OLD 


Gustily—lustily; faggery—waggery ; ‘THE OLD 


be principal social ewil of to-day 
on thirty a week. 








MAN’S HEART WENT OUT TO 


is trying 


NOVEL—— es a tombstone speaks well of a 


Him.” man when he is down. 


to keep a car and a family 
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THE CANTEEN OR THE DIVE.—IN THE NAME OF DECENCY A 


Every year the Army asks Congress to restore the Canteen, and every year Congress through cowardice dodges the 
The 


issue. Congress abolished the Army Canteen at the command of the W. C. T. U. because beer was sold there. 
Canteen was a club-room, a recreation hall, a social center for the enlisted man; but it had to go. Beer was sold there! 
After the Canteen came the Dive; not on Government land, but just over the boundary. Accompanying the dive, with 
its dope and wood alcohol, came the thief and the prostitute to lure and rob the soldier and, when his money was gone, 
to send him back, filthy and disease-ridden, to his post, a fit subject for the guard-house and ultimately for the hospital, 





CY AN@ COMMON SENSE, WHICH IS BEST FOR THE AMERICAN SOLDIER? 


And this—the pity of it! —a direct result of a move in tehalf of Christian Temperance! Now the question of the Canteen’s 
re-establishment is once more before Congress. Will the members allow facts to influence them, or will they cringe as 
heretofore and do the bidding of ignorance? Advocates of Temperance could make no wiser or more effective move in 
behalf of the cause they espouse than to join with the officers and doctors of the Army and urge the restoration of the Canteen. 


It is the safeguard of the enlisted man against drunkenness, vice, and venereal disease. Must Christian Temperance ever 


be the ally of the dive-keeper, the thief, and the harlot? Must it play indefinitely into their unclean hands? 








THE POLICE-DOG 
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creepy when I’m near a graveyard 






1. 
‘*T ain’t scared, but I always feel 
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‘*Oh, that I should ever live to see one!” 


HUH! 


REALLY I don’t understand why women 
should be so mortally sensitive when 
it comes to telling 

their ages,” said 

Mrs. Chatter to her 

three: callers. 

“Now, I have 

never felt any 

hesitation in re- 
gard to telling just 
how-old I am, for 

I feel that, for one 

thing, an increase 
of years is something 
to be proud of, and if 

we do not teil the truth 
in regard to our ages Mother 
Nature will. So when the question 
of ages comes up I never hesitate 
in regard to telling that I was forty- 
three the third day of last April 
and “ 

Interruption by Master Clyde 
Chatter, aged nine: 

“Well, maw, if you were only 
forty-three your last birthday what 
made paw give you fifty-one roses, 
and what made: sister Belle make 
you a cake with fifty-one candles 
on it—huh?” 





A SAD CASE. 

Rg aos can’t get any work P 

Tramp.—No, mam. I used 
to be a moving-picture orchestra 
drummer, and made all the noises of 
the horses’ hoofs, and telephone 
bells, and guns. Edison’s new 
talkin’ films has put me on the fritz! 


DEFINED. 
paren tateen dy “an artistic end- 


ing,” dad? 
CraBsHaw.— When the author gets 
stuck and can’t finish the storv. 


BB’: you take a 
follows himself. 


SS ——— 





‘*Great Scott! 
a Sounds like chains rattling!” 


there an hour ago. 


























ENLIVENS A LONELY BEAT. 




















ul. 
I heard aclanking! 


HE WAS HUNGRY. 
“RY SEE here, Percy,” said Mrs. Packer to 


her son of a dozen summers, “when I 
went out this afternoon I left seven large 
doughnuts in the pantry, and now there are 
only three. What do you know about that ?” 

“Well, a fellow is always hungry when he 
comes home from school, and é 

“Talsoleft half of a good-sized chocolate cake 
and a dozen cookies in the cake-box. Now there 
are only six cookies and about a third of the 
cake left. Do you know anything about that?” 

“Well, a fellow wants something to eat when 
he has been pegging away in school all after- 
noon, does n’t he?” 

‘IT also left eight cranberry tarts and a large 
mince pie in the pantry. Now'there are five 
of the tarts and a good quarter of the pie is 
gone. Have you anything to say about that?” 








SWEET HOME. 


HIS HOME, 


OFFICER.—Where do you live? 
Mororist. 
Number 914782 New York. 


Where ’s your home? 


INEBRIATED 


man’s advice always see that it is 


‘‘It must be a spook! 
the way they always sound! ”’ ghost after me! 


Why —I—left it standing right 





‘*Stand by me, pal! ‘There ’s 


Hear it?’’ 


That ’s 
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VI. 
“Why, what the ———”’ 


“Well, I was hungry when [ got home from 

school, and I——” 
“TI had Jane make a nice dessert of lady- 
fingers and whipped cream for 
dinner to-night, and about a fourth 
of it is gone, together with a Jot of 
the white meat of ‘a chicken I had 
saved fora salad. Of course you 
don’t know anything about that?” 

“There’s plenty of the stuff left 
for dessert, and there was n’t hardly 
any of the chicken anyhow.” 

“But there was a lot of honey 
left when I went away this after- 
noon, and it isn’t here now, and 

half of the coffee-cake I was saving 
“s xm for breakfast is gone, and some one 

Sieg | has opened that jar of orange mar- 

: malade I was saving for company. 
Have you anything to say about 
that?” 

“Well, I tell you I was hungry, 
and I wanted a little something to 
eat, and so I . 

“And so you opened that glass 
of extra choice currant jam and ate 
up nearly a whole package of those 
little afternoon teas, and drank half 
a pint of cream, and most of the 
pound of raisins and all the nuts I 
left here at noon are gone. Hun- 
gry? My soul and body! Percy 
Packer, are you first cousin to an 
anaconda? Hungry? I should 
sav so! I honestly believe that 
you are hollow clear into the 
ground!” 





Max Merryman 


SINCERE. 

5 tae sailors of Columbus were on 

the verge of mutiny. 
“Back to the land!” 

clamored. 

Such the circumstances under which 
the cry attained to what was probably 

its greatest power of sincerity. 


they 


the kind which he 
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THE WONDERFUL NEW 
PROTECTIVE BOTTLE 













HAVE YOU SEEN IT YET? 






We do not claim absolute “ non-refillability ”°—but the possibility 
of anything being put back into this bottle is so remote as fo 
afford ample protection for the man who wants to know exactly 
what he is getting, and for the dealer or house-servant to 
escape all suspicion. 








The perfection of this Bottle after years of expensive 
experiment forges the last link in the chain of 
Johnnie Walker supremacy in Scotch Whiskies., 







Since it is impossible to improve the quality of Johnnie Walker “‘ RED” Label 
and Johnnie Walker “‘ BLACK” Label Whisky, it is only fitting that this new 
7. bottle should be used to bring every drop of these two ages of Johnnie Walker 
safely under seal to you. 










To safeguard these ages, the policy of the distillers of Johnnie Walker Whisky for the future 
is the same as their policy of the past. First and foremost to see that the margin of stocks over 
sales is always large enough to maintain the unique quality. 





Guaranteed same quality throughout the world. 


If you have any difficulty in obtaining Johnnie Walker Whisky in this new “ Protective” 
bottle, send us a postal card with the name of your dealer, and we will see that you are supplied, 






WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, Agents, 1158 Broadway, New York. 
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“RED Label’”’ 


(Every drop over 10 years old.) 


MATURED BY TIME AND NATURE ALONE. 


“BLACK Label” 


(Every drop over 12 years old.) 

















AND tS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 





At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafes 
satjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y., 

Sole Agents 
for United States. 
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AN OCULAR DEMONSTRATION. 





‘** Now, then, if it doesn’t bore you, 
I should like to explain the workings of 
a dirigible airship.’’ 

**Go right ahead. 
to hear it.”’ 

‘*Such an airship has 


I shall be pleased 








His FInisu. 


Gir_’s FATHER.—Before consenting 
to your marriage with my daughter 
I should like to’ know what you are 
worth, : 

Younc Man. — Well, I get ten 
dollars a week, but I am worth fifty.— 


Lippincott’s. 





FOR MEN 


OF BRAINS 


IGARS 





"MADE AT KEY WEST 








OUR 





NEXT 








From a Copyright Photograph 
by 


Pach Bros., N. ¥. 


Steeeeceeeceeetececcatecs 


picture, which has 


dent elect. 





PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


ALL patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
been pronounced by competent 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the Presi- 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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PRESIDENT! : 




















PENITENT WOMAN. 

“You say your wife threw a plate at 
you P” 

«Yes. It was a fine china plate. It 
broke against my head.” 

“ Did n’t she appear sorry after she 
threw it?” 

“Yes, she appeared to be 
sorry.” 

“Ah, indeed! 
say?” 

“She said she was a fool not to con- 
trol her temper.” 

“Good! And 
say?” 

“She said she didn’t believe she 
could match that plate again if she 
hunted the town through.”—/%oto Bits. 


very 


And what did she 


what else did she 


BARGAIN-HUNTERS. 

“My wife and myself are trying to 
get up a list of club magazines. By 
taking three you get a discount.” 

“ How are you making out?” 

“Well, we can get one that I don’t 
want, and one that she does n’t want, 
and one that neither wants for $2.25.” 
—Vashington Herald. 


Goinc Down. 
“IT got ten dollars in my bank,” said 
little Freddie, proudly. 
“What you going to do with it?” 
asked little Willie, enviously. “Save up 
and buy a bicycle?” 


“Nope. Pop says for me to hold 
on to it a little while longer and buy a 
Stock Exchange seat.” — Brook/ya 
Times. 








. the shape of a cigar. Perhaps 
you have one at your disposal ?”’ 

‘‘Why, yes, take one, please.’ 

‘*Now, attention! Let us suppose 
that the airship is ready for the 
ascension ” 


, 





| faction guaranteed 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit | 


makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. 


C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


= = 


“You seem to know a great deal 
about Mrs. Wombat’s affairs. I did n’t 
know you moved in the same circle.” 

“We have the same laundress,” said 
the other lady, guardedly. — Chicago 
Journal. 


THERE came into the office of a 
Western lawyer a man who was excited 
because his wife had left him, and he 
feared she would run him into debt all 
over the country, says the Sunday 
Magazine. 

‘In that case,” said the lawyer, “ you 

had better post her.” 
_ His client, not knowing what posting 
meant, said he did not know where she 
had gone, and besides, she was fully as 
strong as he, and he did not believe he 
was able to post her. The attorney ex- 
plained that he meant putting a notice 
in the newspapers saving: ‘“ Whereas, 
my wife Helen has left my bed and 
board without any just ‘ 

‘But that ain’t true,” interrupted the 
client. ‘She did n’t leave my bed. 
She took it with her.” 











| portable fireproof buildings 


Pea 


“Just soap,” is good 


enough for some, but most 
insist on 
Pears’. Ask some girl with 
a good complexion — why? 


wonien having 


Sold by the cake and in boxes, 


Parkeepers Friend 


Polish 


INFALLIBLE 
WORKS QUICK 





Sa . 
Aka 
Geo.W™ Hoffman Co. Indianapolis, Ind. 


PARTIAL OBEDIENCE. 
Doctor.— You ’Il 


business; it’s killing you. 
PATIENT. 
sing again.— Zhe Sphinx. 


Every little merger has a dissolution 


all its own.— Wall Street Journal. 


have to cut out 
some of this wine, woman, and song 


All right, doc; I’ll never 





$92.50—Our Price 
for Next 30 Days! 


We now offer the Edwards ‘ Steelcote’ 
(1918 Model), direct-from-factory, for $92.50. 
a time limit upon the offer. We guarantee this rex 
price for 30 days only. 
more. 


Edwards Fireproof GARAGE 
Quickly Set Up Any Place 


tire, lightning, accidents, carelessness, etc. 
$30 monthly in garage rent. Saves time, work, worry 
trouble. Comes ready to set up. 
Simple, complete directions furnished. 
proof. Joints and seams permanently tight. 
indestructible. Locks securely 
car and all equipment 





Postal sent today brings new 
trated Garage Book 4y return mai 

THE EDWARDS MANUFACTURING CO. 
640-690 Eggleston Ave. 








Just now we can save you $35 


An artistic, fireproof steel structure for private use 
Gives absolute protection from sneak thieves, joy riders, 
Saves #20 to 





Hotel Nassau 
LONG BEACH, L. I. 


Open all winter; warm, sunny rooms 
with private bath; overlooking the 
ocean. 


$2.00 PER DAY. 


An ideal place to spend the week end; 
table and service of the highest standard. Tem- 
perature ter degrees warmer than New York. 
Why spend 3 hours on a train to Atlantic City 
when you can go to the best resort 45 minutes 
from Penn Station ? 


L. E. PARENT, Manager. 











Formerly Assistant Manager Hotel Martinique. 
cael 


Garage 
But to 
protect ourselves from advancing prices of steel, we set 
rd 
yr 


i 


All parts cut and fitted. 
Absolutely rust- 
Practically 
Ample room for largest 
Made by one of the largest makers ot 
Prompt, safe delivery and sa 

56-page ilius- 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
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- To FLORIDA, calli t 
Clyde Line (fy aritston‘and JACK. 
SONVILLE with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. ““The best way South 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. 
To » TEXAS, all ts 
Mallory Line $< ,,7©2<4%. ,2!! points 


Coast; GALVE ESTON. KEY WEST, 
TAMPA, ST. PETERSBURG, MOBILE. 


From Pier 45, North River, New York. 


BOSTON—192 Washington Street 
PHILADELPHIA —701 Chestnut Street 





Because they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies, 
known the world over as the “American Medi- 


Mexico, Florida, Texas and Santo Domingo. You 


can choose no better route than these splendid big 
steamers of the AGWI Lines. 


Write us today and let us plan your trip. Address: 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


* including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, 


Porto Rico Line $ape!o5,.N 
for SAN JUAN direct. Send for booklet and in- 
formation about sai.ings, rates, etc. 


General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 


To BAHAMAS (NASSAU), 

Ward Line}; AVANA and ISLE OF 
PINES, CUBA, MEXICO and YUCATAN, 
with rail connections to all i important interior cities. 


General Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


one Com. Nat. Bank Bldg. 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway 








bott’s Bitters be used in making it ;: 
the very best. ©. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, 





USE THE FA 





SAFE. GENTLE. EFFECTIVE.FOR RELIEF OF 


RHEUMATISM 


(5052.57°s7 DAUGGITS on 9.3 Henny Sr Broome NV 


BILLIARDS 


AT HOME 


Have your own Burrowes des gy and Pool Table. 

A few cents per day will buy it. No special billiard 
room needed. Write for particulars. 

E.T. Barrowes Co., 319 Free 8t., Portland, Me. 





























sy in this manner, and that the 
wind is’ coming from my direction. 
Hum-m-m! Now it is necessary, by 
means of a rudder or plane = 





E very lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
insures your getting 














National Sportsman Magazine, 78 Federal St., Boston. 


You like to HUNT and FISH 


== You like to go 
a CAMPING— 


then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stor- 
fies and valuable information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
camp outfits—the best places 
to go for fish and game, and 
a thousand and one valu- 





















able “‘How to” hints for 
sportsmen. The National 
= Sportsman is just like a 

big camp fire in the woods 
where thousands of good fel- 
lows gather once a month and 
spin stirring yarns about their 
experiences with rod, dog, rifle 
and _ Think of it, twelve 
roun + to the woods for 
a $1.00 vi 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


Just to show you what it's 
ike, we will send you the 
National Sportsman 
magazine for three months 
and your choice of a 
handsome National 


the form of a Lapel 
Button, Scarf Pin, 
or a Watch Fob, 
as here shown, on 
receipt of 25c in 
stamps or coin. 


Don't delay — 
join our great big 
Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature- 
loving National 
Sportsman Kroth- 
erhood today. 
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How 1HeE “TROUBLE STARTED. 


Two copy-boys on the New York 
| Evening World were having an acri- | 
monious discussion one afternoon as | 
they sat on their bench next to the 
city editor's desk, says the Saturday 
Evening Post. 

“I guess they never named any 
towns for you,” said one. 


“Maybe not,” said the other, “but 





SATISFIED Him. 
It was early in the history of the new 


household. “What have we got for 
breakfast, dear?” asked Mr. Just 
married. His wife looked at him 


with troubled eyes. 

“It was to have been bacon,” she 
said, ‘but poor cook’s burnt it.” 

‘Poor cook! I should think so, in- 
deed!” exclaimed Mr. Justmarried. 
“Confound her! Have you given her 
notice ?” 

“Oh, no; we mustn’t be too cross 
with her, darling,” said-his wife. “‘She’s 
so young and inexperienced. | Won't 
vou be satisfied with a kiss for break- 
fast?” she coaxed, archly. 

* All right, dear,” replied Mr. Just- 
married, suddenly pacified. “Call 
her in!” —Argonaut. 


SouTHPAW COMPLIMENT. 

THE Woman.—My husband is forty 
to-day. You’d never believe that 
there is actually ten years difference 
in our ages. 

THE Man.—Why, no, indeed. 1 ’m 
sure you look every bit as young as he 
Boston Transcript. 


ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into 
the shoes — The Standard Rem- 
| ed@y for the feet for a quarter 
century. 30,000testimonials. Sold 
everywhere, 25c Sample FREE. 

Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y¥. 


does. — 


Trade- Mark. 


there ’s a town up yonder in New Eng- The Mam who put the EEs in FEET. 


| land named for you, all right.” 
| What town is that?” asked the first 
| boy, falling into the trap. 
‘* Marblehead,” said the other. 
At this point the first blow was 
| struck. 

Too Muci TANGLE. 

A well-dressed man entered a flower- 
store, threw down a “V,’’ and said he 
wanted some flowers to take home. 
He had been out with the boys and 
was feeling and looking rather 
“rockv.” The flowers, apparently, 
were intended as a domestic peace- 
offering. 

The florist picked out a dozen chry- | 
santhemums, and the customer started 
to leave. At the door he hesitated and 
called out: 

“Shay, watsh thesh flowers called ?” 

“ Chrysanthemums.” 





| potatoes.” — Zhe Sun. 





The man shook his head. 
“Gotta have sump’n eashier ’n ’at. 
Gimme a dozen pinks.” — Axchange. 


PAYING IN KIND. 





He entered and laid down some sus- | 
picious-looking bills, with a genuine 
dollar bill on top. 

“T came to pay for that barrel of 
potatoes I got.” 

“Can't take this money, 
dealer. 

“Why not?” 

‘* Most of it isn’t good.” 

“The top layer is good, is it not ?” 

“Yes.” 

“That’s the way it was with the 


” 


said the | 


WILLING TO BE SHOCKED. 





“T tell you, Binggold, it’s shocking 
and disgusting to hear the language 
used in a smoking-car!” 

“TI did n’t know you could hear ordi- 
nary conversation, Squinchley.” 

“T can’t. I use my ear-trumpet.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 


Published Every Wednesday. 
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GOOD OLD Lw. 


WHISKEY 


The Whiskey With- 
out a Regret 





Pure, mellow, with a flavor 
that tickles the palate and 
lingers in the memory. 





Er ers 


BeRnHeim DISTILLING Co. 
Louievitte, KY. 





Most of them are merely editions 


looks. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Two of a Kind 
is a Good Hand 


BUT YOU CAN BEAT IT 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


‘ 
N L 
20 Beekman Street, § aw Vous 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


Take PUCK and Laugh ! 








BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 








The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artisis are among the bed. 

@ \t is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


if your newsdealer does n't handle 


CK, ask him to order 
it for you 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Prove 


NEXT WEEK. 


10c. per Copy. 


$5.00 Yearly. 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies of 


PUCK. 
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age 6:19 from Stamtord Town—oh, listen to my rime— 
According to the railroad rule, began its trip on time; 

Grand Central it was headed for by Engineer Tom Leach, 

But the train had lost ten minutes when the brakeman cried Sound Beach 


It took a few more passengers, and off it went again; 

It rolled along a hundred yards, we felt a jérk, and then 
Tom got down and fixed it, Lord knows how hard he tried! 
Then brought us half-an-hour late to dear old Riverside. 


It stayed here just a minute, then the brakeman’s signal showed, 
So Tom turned on the power and we started down the road; 
But a late commuter tried to board the moving cars, poor slob! 
His reckless act then made our trip one hour to Cos Cob. 





Lovely Greenwich City was the place next headed for, 

But ere we hit that station we delayed an hour more; 

A blow-out in the motor was what caused this nasty wait : 

So we did n't reach the “ Bankers’ Town ”’ till it was almost eight. 


’T was a matter of few seconds, then again we ’re on our way, 
And although it may sound foolish, yet I truthfuliy can say 

Nothing happened to delay us—those aboard all wondered why 
On the run we made from Greenwich to the little town of Rye. 





The smiles on many faces then were quickly doomed to fade, 
For on the way to Harrison again we were delayed ; 

The reason of this hold-up was, as few would ever guess, 
Our local caught up right behind the six-o’clock express! 


And there we sat and waited, for their motor jumped the track, 
And they had ’phoned the wrecking-crew to come and put it back; 
Some passengers were angry, and you cannot blame them when 
You realize we waited here till fully half-past ten. 








And all the while we stayed here many men got off the cars, 

Walked up and down the rotted ties and smoked a few cigars. 

They hustled back when “ All aboard!"’ the trainmen’s voices called, 
Then ’long the rails to Mam’roneck the darn old train just crawled. 





Here they mage us take a siding, although we were so late, 

And just to give an open track to a slow, oncoming freight 

That was only passing Greenwich, packed with iron-ore and pork, 
The which no doubt was being shipped to places in New York. 


Our train, ten minutes after twelve, from Larchmont pulled away, 
Which figures out we’d been aboard exactly half the day; 

But everyone was thankful they were still alive and well, 

And glad the train was heading toward the station New Rochelle. 


*Bout one o’clock we reached that place, a hungry bunch indeed, 
Who only wished we had the chance to stay awhile and-feed ; 

Alas! we had to keep our seats, though the plush was getting hard, 
And wait the time our cars would leave that “Healthy City’s’? yard 





Then a switchman in a tower made an error really fine, 

For he turned us by mistake upon the Harlem River Line. 

Fhe train had hit up awful speed, and though Tom did his best, 
It would n’t stop to be backed up until we reached Van Nest. 


But back at last they landed us where we had been before. 

Could we have caught that switchman there'd been no regard for law: 
But though perhaps a few were hot, the greater bunch were cool 
While the train rolled into Pelham as the kids came out of school. 











Mount Vernon, last upon the line, we made by half-past three 
With everybody wond’ring what the next mishap would be 
Before the train would bring us to the finest stop of all, 

New York Town’s new and famous Grand Central Terminal. 

















Here at last they landed us, and, true as I’m alive, 

When we commenced to leave the cars the time was after five; 
And that was late to go to work, so nearly all the men 
Hot-footed for a Stamford train and went back home again! 
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‘*—-that the airship should turn 
around and fly toward me — or in other 
words directly against the wind.” 

“Wonderful! Wonderful!” 

And, in this way —— 


airship was solved.” 


i the problem of governing the 


_ Fliegende Blatter. 





onarch 


HE extremely light action of the 
Monarch Typewriter endears it 
to all operators who use it. 

The typist who takes pride 

in her position finds great satis- 
faction in being able to turn 

out as much work, and as good 

work, per hour, toward the end of 

the working day as during the morning. 
Other conditions being the same, she can always do this 
ona Monarch. There is 


“No Three O’Clock Fatigue” 


for users of this machine. The mechanical reason for 
the Monarch light touch is found in the action of the 
Monarch type bar, an exclusive and patented feature 
which gives this remarkably light touch. 

We would remind the business man that Monarch 
light touch means more and better work, because less 
physical strength is expended by the operator. There- 
fore, cost per folio is reduced, making the Monarch a 
business economy. 

SEND FOR MONARCH LITERATURE 


Then try the Monarch, and be convinced that Monarch merit rests 
in the machine itself, not merely in what we tell you about it. 


Monarch Department 


Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated) 
New York and Everywhere 


et) Monarch 
* : . 





YOU MUST NOT cuT ~) 
| PRICES, MULTILATE, | 
DEFACE OR PHOTOGRAPH | 


GODS BEARING MY 
| BRAND—— 
"eiinisiieeiaiesienes 















F NEWS 1TEM.—Wasuincton, D. C., Jan. 23, 1913.—The postal laws make 
it a crime punishable by imprisonment to sell any stamp issued by the Government 


* * 


for less than its face value. * Three indictments. —Sguare Dealer, 


Light 
Touch 


(BUT Yc C.NDO ANYTEING ) 
YOU DARN PLEASE WITH 
GOODS BEARING ANY OTHER 









Use the 


Broadway Limited 
Between New York and Chicago 


It leaves Pennsylvania Station, in the 
heart of New York block from 
Broadway at 32d Street) at 2.45 P. M. 
to-day. Connecting electric train leaves 
Hudson Terminal (five minutes from 
Wall Street) at the same time. It 
arrives Chicago, Station, at 
9.45 to-morrow morning. 


(one 


Union 


Returning, it leaves Chicago 12.40 P. M., 
and arrives New York g.40 next 


morning. 


It is all-steel, all-Pullman with parlor- 

smoking or club car, drawing-room 
sleeping 
ment cars, 
of the newest and brightest design and 


of 


cars, dining car, compart- 


and observation car — all 
electric lighted. It has a library 
best current literature, and the latest 
periodicals and newspapers, terminai 
telephones, a bath, barber, ladies’ maid 
and manicurist, a stenographer, and a 


trained crew picked for their efficiency. 


It is The Time Saver de Luxe 


It makes the over-night run at .ompar- 
atively low speed over a rock-ballasted 
smooth-riding roadway which is the 
short line New York 
Chicago—the best guarantee of prompt- 


between and 


ness and comfort. 


service is exceptionally high grade. 


The dining car 


It presents Pennsylvania Railroad service 
in its very best form—a service that 
has been the standard of America for 
more than half a century. 


It is the most convenient, comfortable, 
complete, and reliable service between 


New York and Chicago. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


POOP TVIT TIT TTTTTTT0000000 
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THe Lapy Jupce.—I’m getting tired of these requests for postponement. 


What’s your latest excuse ? 


THE Lapy IAWYER.- 


| another week. ‘The fact is, my client's dressmaker is ill and can’t get her going- 


eee 


‘office-holding party? — B’k/yn Eagle. | 


to-c 


Let’s see, is it a holding party | 


that 


ourt gown finished until that date. . 
THE Lapy JupGe.—Granted. Next case.—FPlain Dealer. 


FOR SALE ‘™zrgcarn= 





Mr. Munsey proposed, or an 








Why, Your Honor, we only ask you to give us 


from 1877 to 1892 incl. 
Address, E. V. KOHNSTAMM, 87 Park P1., N.Y. 
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